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YOU CAN'T tell a book 
by its cover." This 
means simply that before you 
judge anything you must 
know what's under the sur- 
face. 'This is especially true 
about people. For example, if 
you judged the hero of this 
story by his appearance he 
was a weakling and a coward. 
But let's see what happened. 

Our hero lived many years 
ago when Greece and Rome 
were the only two nations that 
counted. Later Rome con- 
quered Greece and 'became- 
ruler of the world. Many of 
the Greeks became pirates and 
the most daring and powerful 
of them all was Spartaeo. Just 
the very mention of his name 
struck terror into the heart of 
every merchant at sea. Tall, 
muscular and hard as rock, he 
fought with the strength of an 
ox and the, fury of a tiger. 

One morning as Spartaeo 
and his men were scanning 
the seas, they espied a lone 
Roman merchant vessel. 
Spartaeo shouted, "We have 
a visitor. Let's go out and wel- 
come him." The Romans were 
soon aware that Spartaeo and 
his band were bearing down 
on them, and realizing that 
the odds were hopeless, they 
surrendered and pleaded for 
mercy. 

After inspecting the cargo 
to note its value, Spartaeo and 
his men turned their attention 
to the passengers. Loeking 
around they caught sight of 
something which almost made 
their eyes pop out of their 
heads. There standing before 
them was a dainty-looking 
young Roman in the midst of 
several servants. He seemed to 
be annoyed at all the commoi 



tion and did not even stop to 
see what was going on, Spar- 
taeo strode over to get a better 
look at this freak. This young, 
frail Roman had the bearing 
of a great nobleman. A white 
tunic covered his slender body 
and his hands were soft and 
smooth. 

At the time he was being 
attended by a barber, his per- 
sonal cook, and several valets 
and his doctor named Ginna. 
He condescended to glance at 
Spartaeo and his cutthroats as 
if they were some uninvited 
guests who had come into his 
home. His insolent attitude 
made Spartaeo fume with an- 
ger. Stalking up to the youth 
he growled, "Who are" you? 
What's your name?" The frail 
Roman drew back scornfully, 
plainly indicating that he did 
not want anything as dirty as 
Spartaeo to come near him. 

Slowly turning to Cinna the 
young man said. "Tell this 
dirty creature who I am." 
Cinna then announced a name 
which, though unknown at the 
time, years later was to be on 
the lips of every Roman citi- 
zen. Spartaeo smiled, turned 
to his lieutenant and said, "I 
wonder how much this young 
pup's family would pay to get 
him back? Maybe we can get 
at least ten talents." A talent 
was a little over $1,000. 

The young nobleman for the 
first time- lost his temper. 
Raising his head he glared at 
Spartaeo and said, "Ten tal- 
ents! Fool! If you had any 
brains at all, you would know 
that for me nothing less than 
fifty talents should be asked." 

Such a staggering sum, over 
$60,000 in our money, left 
'Spartaeo and his men in a 



daze. Rising from his seat, the 
pirate chief chuckled, rubbed 
his hands together and said, 
"All right, my precious boy, 
fifty talents it will be." 

Then the youth com- 
manded, "You will, take three 
of my servants back to Rome, 
I will send a letter with them. 
You will calf for them in three 
weeks. They will, return to you 
with instructions as to where 
you 'are to deliver me and get 
your money." Spartaeo could 
not believe his ears. Here was 
this— this thing giving him, the 
pirate chief, orders ! But, swal- 
lowing his pride and anger, he 
obeyed the young Roman. 

MAVING transferred the 
cargo and the prisoners 
from the Roman ship to their 
own, the pirates sailed for their 
hide-out where they would 
await the message telling them 
the ransom was ready. 

While waiting, the young 
prisoner seemed little con- 
cerned about his" fate. He 
never gave the matter a sec- 
ond thought as he continued 
to live his life as usual. He 
dressed as fashionably as ever; 
ate and drank almost daintily. 
Every day he napped for an 
hour after lunch. Upon awak- 
ening he exercised by running, 
jumping and throwing stones. 
The pirates laughed and 
howled as they watched, but 
the youth ignored them com- 
pletely. 

After his workout he would 
bathe, then be massaged and 
rubbed with ointment. At four 
o'clock he would take his last 
meal of the day. Then for a 
half hour Cinna would read to 
him. Finally he would climb 
the highest rock and practice 



public speaking. You , can 
imagine how the pirates roared 
with glee and slapped their 
thighs as they saw him speak- 
ing to the wind. The young 
man, however, continued his 
speech-making as if the cut- 
throats never existed. But as 
time passed this haughty, dis- 
dainful air began to irritate 
the pirates. And the firs* to 
lose his temper was Spartaco. 
He was accustomed to being; 
feared and dreaded by every- 
one, and right here in his own 
camp was a prisoner who paid 
him no respect and feared him 
less. 

So one day he decided to 
teach this arrogant creature a 
lesson. After dinner the pirate 
chief dressed himself in his 
very best clothes, hia finest 
silks and jewels and purposely 
left his sandals untied. The 
Roman who had just bathed 
and dressed was about to sit 
down to a light meal, when 
Spartaco stalked up to him, 
deliberately stamping his foot 
on the table where the youth 
was about to eat, Spartaco 
snarled, '•Come, wretch! tie 
my sandal!" 

The- youth looked up, 
flicked imaginary dust off his 
«leeve. turned to his servant, 
•aid, "Take this table away 
and burn it. Destroy every 
dish on it. Never serve me food 
within twenty-four paces of 
this spot. I think I shall al- 
ways smed this savage if you 
do." 

Spartaco roared with hate 
and anger. Drawing his dag- 
ger he approached the insolent 
prisoner. Teeth clenched, he 
snarled, "First I shall cut out 
that tongue of yours, then I'll 
put an end to that look of 
scorn in your eyes." 

The youth, unruffled, 
calmly replied, "You are just 
as stupid as I thought. You 
are Willing to lose fifty talents 
for one moment of revenge. 
You half-wit." 

Like a flash Spartaco 
jumped at his throat But the 
pirates yelled in protest, "Fifty 
talents, fifty talents! Let him 
live, captain! Alive he's worth 
fifty talents, dead he's worth 
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nothing!" Reluctantly Spar- 
taco released his grip from the 
youth's throat. "Young man, 
I warn you. You are too free 
with your tongue." The Ro- 
man, not the least bit excited, 
looked down on Spartaco. 
"Some day I shall return and 
hang you and the rest of your 
swine to the highest tree." 

•yHREE WEEKS passed 
and no ransom. Spartaco 
and his men became impa- 
tient. Their palms itched to 
slit the throat of this insolent 
pup. Finally they set a certain 
day as a limit. Beyond that 
they would wait no more. The 
last day arrived and there was 
no message. Two hours time 
wag left to the dead line and 
Spartaco smiled as he fingered 
his dagger But suddenly a 
ship was seen on the horizon, 
a Roman ship. By signals the 
vessel announced that they 
had the ransom and would 
hand it over for the return of 
the prisoner. The young Ro- 
man without any excitement, 
leisurely prepared to take his 
leave. He surveyed Spartaco 
coolly'. "I expect to return 
soon," 

"'Well, that's fine," roared 
the pirate: "I'll be waiting for 
you and next time I'll demand 
seventy-five talents!" 

The young Roman grinned 
slyly, "But the next time you 
will be my guest." 

When the young Roman 
was safe on native soil the 
Governor greeted him and in- 
vited him to dinner. The reply 
was a sharp command, "I 
want four ships and five hun- 
dred fighting men to leave to- 
day under my command." 
The Governor, startled, tried 
to dissuade the young man 
from attacking the desperate 
band of cutthroats, but the 
youth was not to be denied. 
Early that evening, four ships 
and five hundred soldiers 
sailed out to battle. 

The young Roman knew 
that the time to attack was 
that very evening, when the 
pirates would be celebrating 
They would gorge themselves 
with food and wine. They 



would be dead drunk and 
'helpless. In the dark of night 
the four ships stole past the 
pirate hide-out and landed 
several miles farther up the 
short-. With the youth in the 
h ad. the' five hundred men 
swiftly stole to the hidden 
valley, where they saw before 
them the pirates, sprawling 
around the fires. At a signal 
from the young Roman the 
fij/e hundred soldiers, with 
their dreaded short swords, 
rushed down from the rocks 
and fell upon the pirates tooth 
and nail. The slaughter was 
terrible! Such a whirlwind did 
the attack prove to be, that it 
was only a matter of minutes. 

"We surrender." cried Spar- 
taco. "Who commands you?" 
The Roman soldiers pointed 
to the hill. The pirate could 
not believe his eyes! The 
leader of the smashing attack, 
carefully picking his way past 
the slaughtered pirates, was 
none other than the slender, 
frail youth whom Spartaco 
had called a weakling and 
coward. 

"You see," said the young 
Roman with a broad smile, "I 
promised I would be back." 
Then he ordered his men to 
get the fifty talents and wash 
them thoroughly. With a con- 
temptuous sneer he said, 
"These filthy pigs have been 
pawing the gold." Spartaco, 
in a towering rage, sprang at 
the Roman and four soldiers 
had to hold him off. 

Taking the ransom and 
their prisoners back to their 
ships the Romans sailed for 
home. Upon their arrival the 
youth wasted no time. He had 
the buccaneers tried, convicted 
and hanged to the highest 
trees along the shore, just as 
he had promised, 

"Who was our hero?" did 
you ask^Well, at the time he 
was only twenty years old, but 
soon after he was to become 
the greatest .military leader of 
his time, one of the ablest ad- 
ministrators in history, and 
ruler of almost the entire 
world of that day. His name 
was Julius Caesar 
The End 
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